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In January, 1929, he took a big expedition to the Ross Sea, and on
the shelf ice beside the Bay of Whales built the largest and most
comfortable base camp ever set up in either the Arctic or Antarctic.
After spending the winter there, Byrd, his pilot Bernt Balchen, and
two others in November flew to the South Pole and back and
followed this with an eastward flight which discovered the moun-
tainous Marie Byrd Land. Riiser-Larsen was already in the Ant-
arctic with ship and plane, and in January and February, 1930,
made several exploratory flights along the coast in the African and
American quadrants east of the Weddell Sea. The following year
Sir Douglas Mawson, of Australia, flying from the research ship
Discovery II, explored 2,500 miles of the Antarctica coast in the
Australian and African quadrants. By the end of 1931 there was
litde of that vast ice-locked coast-line which had not resounded to
the noise of mechanical flight.
It was evident that the Antarctic was to be the great field for
future exploratory aviation. There was little left in the Arctic to
attract the pathfmding flier. The Antarctic—a continent surrounded
by oceans rather than an ocean girt by continents—was of much
greater importance to humanity. Except for the narrow sector cut
out by Amundsen, Scott, and Byrd, the interior of Antarctica, a land
mass almost as large as North America, was entirely unknown.
The spring of 1930 I spent in Schloss Lenzburg, in Switzerland,
and there, in June, Wilkins came to see me. He brought to me his
plan for operating a submarine under the Arctic ice, for which he
needed financial support. As he outlined the scheme to me, I grew
enthusiastic for it, but was even more struck by Wilkins himself.
He was a man, I discovered, exacdy to my taste. I have often told
him since that had he lived in our West during the pioneer days
he would most certainly have been a frontier marshal two-gunning
some wild district into law and order,
I consented to attach my name to the submarine expedition as
scientific adviser, though I had no intention of accompanying
Wilkins on his voyage. In our conversations at Schloss Lenzburg
we talked about Antarctica, and I gained the impression that if I
ever cared to organise an Antarctic expedition, Wilkins would be
willing to enlist as my adviser.
Trial trips of the submarine, the training of a crew, and the

